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======  EDITORIAL  = 


Mothers  of  Men 


By  Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis. 


(r\^f^^  a  hard,  scantily  covered  bed, 
\1^  hidden  in  the  dark  corner  of  a 
roug-h,  one-room  log  cabin,  lay  an  en- 
feebled woman.  In  that  isolated  frontier 
home  of  an  expanding  civilization,  this 
woman  had  worn  added  years  into  her 
body  through  self-privation  in  earnestly 
attempting  to  fulfil  successfully  too  many 
duties — mother,  housewife,  pioneer.  The 
wavering,  wooden  hearth-fire  at  the 
opposite  end  of  the  rudely  furnished  room 
added  only  distorted  shadows  to  the 
sunken  face,  and  her  despair  was  pitiful 
as  she  brooded  over  the  thought  of  leav- 
ing behind  so  much  that  would  suffer 
from  her  absent  skilful  hand.  She  must 
have  realized  the  poverty,  the  ignorance, 
the  meagreness  of  their  confined  life,  for 
as  she  sjx)ke  some  of  her  last  words  to 
her  ungainly,  sixteen  year  old  son,  this 
was  her  plea,  her  hope:  "  Be  somebody, 
Abe." 

There  is  no  need  to  tell  of  the 
struggles,  the  disappointments,  the  suc- 
cess— the  glorious  success  of  "  Abe,"  for 
the  world  knows  him  and  loves  him.  But 
let  us  delight  for  the  moment  in  his  tri- 
bute, the  greatest  that  man  could  make, 
for  nothing  is  nearer  the  love  of  God  than 
the  love  of  a  mother:  "All  that  I  am,  and 
that  I  ever  hope  to  be,  I  owe  to  my  angel 
Mother." 

And  his,  though  perfect,  is  not  the 
only  tribute  to  this  great  woman,  for  at 
a  gathering  recently  by  the  grave  and 
cabin  site  of  the  mother  and  moulder  of 
the  Emancipator,  an  aviator,  winging 
low,   dropped  this  message  : 

"  To  the  spirit  of  Nancy  Hanks 
Lincoln  : 

The   men   and   women   of  to-day   are 
here     beside     your     grave,      among     the 


guarding  trees,  to  make  their  vow  your 
name  shall  never  die.  And  to  their 
praise  we  add  our  tribute  from  the  sky. 

"  We  are  the  artificers  of  the  past, 
whose  handicraft  has  gained  the  praise 
of  men.  With  stone  and  clay,  with 
brush  and  pen,  we  wrought,  to  leave 
expressions  of  the  truth  we  found.  But 
you — you  dared  to  take  a  liv"ng  child,  a 
plastic  infant  mind,  to  mould  into  a  sojl 
of  love,  an  instrument  divine.  Your 
genius  used  an  art  that  ours  was  mean 
beside.  To  you,  then  master  artist,  we 
send  our  word  of  praise.  Through 
devious  paths  that  masked  the  way,  you 
led  with  kindly  hand  a  child  into  the  light 
of  truth,  and  made  an  honest  man." 

And  from  another  mother  stand'ng 
beside  the  grave : 

"  Here  at  your  altar  on  this  peaceful 
knoll,  mother  of  Lincoln,  we  pause  to- 
day to  meditate  upon  the  thought  that 
from  this  humble  environment  your 
influence,  through  your  immortal  son, 
has  radiated  around  the  world — a 
challenge   to   motherhood." 

"  The    bravest    battle    that    ever    was 
fought ! 
Shall  I  tell  you  where  and  when? 
On  the  maps  of  the  world  you  will  find 
it  not : 
'Twas  fought  by  the  mothers  of  men. 

"  Deep  in  a  walled-up  woman's  heart — 
A  woman  that  would  not  yield, 

But  bravely,   silently  bore  her  part — 
Lo,    there   is   that   battlefield  ! 

"  Oh,  ye  with  banners  and  battle-shot, 
And  soldiers  to  shout  and  praise  ! 

I  tell  you  the  k'ngliest  victories  fought 
Were   fought   in   those   silent  ways." 


el    Cumorafj's    }^ 
Dutftern  Mti^tn^tt 
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Lines  About  Mother 


HE  Cum  or  ah' s  Southern  Messen- 
ger, as  spokesman  of  the  South 
African  Mission,  extends  sincere  loving 
greetings  to  all  mothers  on  Mothers' 
Day ;  truly  a  day  worthy  of  note  and  con- 
sideration for  those  whom  God  has  en- 
trusted with  the  most  sacred  mission  of 
all. 


Lord    Jesus    Christ,    wh'ch    came    to    me 
from  my  mother." 

The  great  poet  Longfellow  was  mindful 
of  the  respect  and  devotion  wh'ch  should 
be  shown  to  mothers  when  he  said : 
"  Even  He  that  died  for  us  upon  the 
cross,  in  the  last  hour,  in  the  unutterable 
agony    of    death,     was    mindful    of     His 


Whistler  portrayed  the  love,  admira- 
tion, and  affection  he  felt  for  his  mother 
in  a  beautiful  painting,  a  reprint  of  which 
is  shown  above. 

Poets,  authors,  philosophers  and  many 
other  great  men  have  taken  up  their  pens 
and  jotted  down  lines  which  have,  and 
will  ever  remain  as  impressive  evidences 
of  the  love  and  devotion  they  have  for 
their  wonderful  mothers. 

President  Heber  J.  Grant  gives  us  this 
burning  testimony  of  what  his  mother 
means  to  him:  "  I  live  to-dav  as  one 
whose  mother  was  all  to  me.  She  set 
an  example  of  integrity,  of  devotion  and 
love,  and  of  determination  and  honour 
second  to  none.  Her  life  was  a  sermon 
that  rings  through  my  soul  to  this  day. 
One  of  the  main  reasons  I  am  President 
of  the  Church  to-day  is  that  I  have 
followed  the  advice  and  counsel  and  the 
burning    testimony   of  the   divinity   of   the 


mother,  as  if  to  teach  us  that  this  holy 
love  should  be  our  last  wordly  thought, 
the  last  point  on  earth  from  which  the 
soul  should  take  its  flight  for  heaven." 
And  to  it  add  this  sublime  bit  of 
philosophy  found  in  an  old  Jewish  pro- 
verb :  "  God  could  not  be  everywhere  and 
therefore  He  made  mothers." 

Here  is  one  expressed  as  an  appeal  to 
children,  one  whose  contents  we  would 
all  do  well  to  remember.  Lord  Macau - 
lay's  contribution  is  exceedingly  choice 
and  impressive.  Thoughts  are  expressed 
here  which  bring  to  mind  many  fond 
memories — pleasures  and  joys  wh'ch  pass 
ever  too  quickly:  "  Children,  look  into 
those  eyes.  Listen  to  that  dear  voice, 
notice  the  feeling  of  even  a  single  touch 
of  that  gentle  hand ;  make  much  of  it 
while  yet  you  have  that  most  precious 
gift  of  life — a  loving  mother.  Read  the 
(rontinnod  on  page  78.) 
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The  Future 

By  Richard  L.  Evans. 


[A  timely  article,  full  of  thoughtful  mean 
ing  and  realization.       Written  by  Richard  L. 

Evans,     Managing    Editor     of     Iinpruvemmt 
Era.  Published  in  June  issue,  1939. — Editor.] 

^g)ONCERNING  the  future,  there 
v_^-^^CZ^  are  some  things  we  know  and 
some  th'ng-s  we  do  not  know.  That 
which  we  know,  we  know  hi  general  and 
not  in  detail. 

We  do  not  know  whether  we  shall  be 
at  peace  or  at  war  a  year  or  a  decade 
hence — but  we  do  know  the  words  of  all 
of  the  prophets  shall  yet  be  fulfilled. 

We  do  not  know  whether  we  shall  be 
in  poverty  or  plenty  in  the  seasons  and 
the  generations  to  come,  but  we  do  know 
that  they  who  keep  the  commandments  of 
the  Lo^d  God  will  reap  the  rewards  of 
obedience,  and  that  they  who  keep  them 
not  will  pay  some  form  of  penalty  for 
each  infraction. 

We  do  not  know  what  will  be  the 
popular  theories  of  learning — what  philo- 
sohpies  will  be  acclaimed,  what  scientific 
discovery  will  bring  forth — nor  do  we 
know  that  the  fundamental  principles  of 
life  will  remain  unchanged  and  that 
there  is  no  escape  from  them  and  no  short 
cut  to  glory. 

We  do  not  know  what  sorrows  or  what 
joys  lie  in  wait  for  us,  or  for  our  loved 
ones,  or  for  the  stranger  within  our 
gates,  but  we  do  know  that  that  man  or 
woman  who  has  not  entered  into  the 
comppnionsh'p'  of  prayer  with  the  Lord 
God,  his  Eternal  Father  and  Creator, 
shall  find  loneliness  added  to  his  sorrow 
when  the  stresses  of  life  make  the  way 
difficult. 

We  do  not  know  what  lies  in  store  for 
this  people — whether  the  next  year,  the 
next  decade,  the  next  generation,  will  find 
us  with  more  or  fewer  material  advan- 
tages than  we  now  enjoy — whether  men 
will  profess  to  love  or  revile  us — whether 
the  press  will  extol  or  attack  us — whether 
we  shall  find  ourselves  in  the  midst  of 
greater  depression  or  greater  p^'osper'tv 
— whether  we  shall  live  in  a  world  which 
finds  itself  more  spirituallv  enlightened  or 
in  greater  spiritual  darkness — what  doc- 
trines   men    shall    he    preaching — or    wliat 


■degree  of  liberty  will  be  left  unto  us.  But 
we  do  know  that  the  purposes  of  the 
Lord  fail  not,  and  though  the  heavens 
and  the  earth  pass  away,  His  word  shall 
not  pass  away. 

And  we  know  that  no  matter  what  the 
future  holds,  it  will  be  better  for  us  and 
our  families  to  be  found  amt)ng  the 
frtithful  of  this  Church  than  in  any  other 
condition  in  which  we  might  find  our- 
selves— and  we  know  that  this  holds 
true  for  all  of  our  friends  and  acquain- 
ances,  young  and  old,  and  for  all  men 
everywhere,  no  matter  to  what  flag  they 
pay  their  allegiance  or  in  what  land  they 
may  make  their  home. 

Q      □     

THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Tlie  omnipresence  of  God  has  be- 
w'ldered  many  mmds  which  are  unable 
because  of  mode-n  false  teachings,  to 
understand  how  God  the  Eternal  Father 
can  be  a  person  after  whose  form  and 
image  man  is  created,  and  yet  be  present 
throughout  his  \-ast  creations.  But  the 
explanation  is  simple  in  the  light  of 
truth.  It  is  by  his  Holy  Spirit,  which 
permeates  all  things,  and  is  the  life  and 
light  of  all  things,  that  Deity  is  every- 
where present.  Our  Father  has  his 
dwelling  place  in  the  eternal  heavens. 
Christ  is  at  his  right  hand,  and  the  Hoi}' 
Spirit  proceeds  from  them  throughout 
the  immensity  of  space.  By  that  agency 
God  sees  and  knows  and  governs  all 
things.  By  it  mankind  may  be  brought 
into  union  and  communion  with  God.  It 
recalls  the  past,  manifests  the  present, 
pnd  reveals  the  future.  It  is  the  testi- 
mony of  Jesus  and  the  spirit  of  prophecy. 
It  is  the  light  of  Christ,  and  "  lightetli 
every  man  that  cometh  into  the  world." 
It  is  the  "  inspiration  of  (iod  which 
giveth  the  spirit  of  man  understand'ng." 
To  that  degree  it  sh'nes  on  every  soul,  but 
PS  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost  it  is  far 
greater  and  higher  light.  Then  it  is  the 
abiding  witness  that  bears  record  of  the 
Father  and  the  Son;  that  "  searcheth  all 
things,  yea,  the  deep  things  of  God." 

President  Charles  W.  Penrose. 
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Mad  Alan  Wayne 

By   Robert  M.   Hyatt. 

(Continued  from  last  issue.) 


LAN  awoke  with  a  scream.  He  was 
standing  wide-eyed  on  the  floor 
beside  his  cot.  His  comrades,  dressing  in 
the  flickering  candle  light,  stared  at  him 
oddly.  With  super-human  effort  Alan 

pulled  himself  together. 

"  Guess — guess  I — must've  been  hav- 
ing a  nightmare,"  he  explained  faltering. 
With  a  shaking  hand  he  poured  himself 
a  huge  bowl  of  steaming-  coffee  and 
gulped  it  down. 

Only  two  ships  followed  Alan's  dull 
grey  pla,ne  into  the  air  that  morning. 
One  was  Orlo  Baker's  lean  Spad.  The 
other  was  Ray  Hooker's  battered  S.E.5. 
Five  ships  had  been  with  him  on  the  last 
dawn  patrol  two  days  before.  But  three' 
of  them  were  now  charred  and  mangled 
wrecks  behind  the  German  lines. 

An  hour  out,  four  dark  shapes  zoomed 
down  upon  them  out  of  the  clouds,  spit- 
ting hot  death.  Instantly  the  world 
went  mad,  and  seven  ships  were  in  a 
crazy,   spinning,   rolling  dog-fight. 

Slipping,  twisting  diving,  Alan 
straightened  out  just  in  time  to  see  a 
dark-painted  Pfaltz  coming  at  him  head- 
on.  His  thumb  found  the  gun  button. 
The  Vickers  chattered  for  a  moment. 
The  on-coming  Pfaltz  faltered.  A  thin 
spiral  of  smoke  rolled  over  the  pilot,  and 
the  next  instant  the  enemy  was  wobbling 
earthward  out  of  control. 

Alan  grabbed  a  little  altitude,  and 
looked  up  just  in  time  to  see  Ray's 
S.E.5  rear  its  nose  toward  the  sky.  For 
a  moment  the  ship  seemed  to  hang  on  its 
prop,  then  whip- stalled  and  shot  down- 
ward, losing  a  wing  as  it  fell.  But  Ray 
took  his  enemy  with  him.  In  that  brief 
moment  when  he  stood  on  his  tail  he  had 
poured  hot  lead  into  the  exposed  belly 
of  the  checker-board  Fokker  above  him. 
Now  the  stricken  German  ship  was 
fluttering  out  of  the  fight. 

Alan  glanced  around.  Two  Germans 
left.  One,    who   had   spun    out   of   the 

fight,   was  climbing  back.  The  other, 

belching  bullets,   was  diving  headlong  at 


Baker's  Spad.  Alan  saw  Baker's  plane 
leap  toward  the  other  as  if  spurred.  It 
seemed  the  ships  would  crash  head  on. 
Then  both  noses  lifted,  and  like  striking 
eagles,  using  wheels  for  talons,  the  planes 
met  belly-on.  The  props  splintered. 
Baker's  engine  tore  loose  from  its  bed 
and  crashed  downward  through  the  cock- 
pit. As  Alan  watched,  both  ships  locked 
in  an  embrace  of  death  disappeared  in  the 
mists  below. 

The  last  German  plane  was  close  now. 
It  zoomed  to  meet  him,  guns  flaming. 
Alan's  eyes  suddenly  glinted  with  excite- 
ment and  hatred.  The  Fokker  was 
piloted  by  the  tow-headed  kid!  Alan's 
lips  drew  back  in  a  snarl. 

"  It's  you  or  me  this  time,  Fritz,"  he 
growled.  Then   his   heart    seemed   to 

soften.  -  The  hand  on  the  stick  relaxed 
momentarily.  Then   swearing   steadily 

he  gripped  the  stick  tightly,  and  slipped 
on  a  little  rudder.  "  It's  you  or  me  this 
time,  Tow-head,"  he  repeated  grimly. 

Alan's  change  of  direction  let  the 
Fokker  go  shrilling^  past  him. 

The  American  banked  steeply  and 
attempted  to  cut  the  other's  nose.  But 
the  kid  swung  a  wicked  stick,  and  dived 
promptly,  almost  instantly  jerking  his 
stick  back  into  his  belly,  arching  upward 
in  a  full  loop.  He  came  out  of  it  spit- 
ting slugs,  and  Alan  barely  managed  to 
roll  clear. 

As  Alan  righted  the  ship,  the  Fokker, ' 
one  wing  high,   roared  past  so  close  the 
American   ducked  his  head.        It   seemed 
the   wings   had   brushed.  Alan  had  a 

glimpse  of  a  white-toothed  grin  as  the 
other   shot   ofi^   at   an   angle.  Snarling 

through  set  teeth  he  cracked  his  throttle 
wide,  sk'dding  onto  the  other's  tail.  But 
when  the  German  pilot  risked  both  wings 
in  an  abrupt  Immelman,  Alan  smiled. 

And  now  the  Fritz  was  riding  his  rear. 
Tracers  from  the  Spandeaus  smoked  past 
the  American's  shoulder.  A  wmg  strut 
sii.ddenlv  oaf-ted  with  3  twanq-.  G'ass  on 
the      instrument      panel      shattered      and 
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powdered  Alan's  face  with  tiny  cuts.  He 
half  looped  and  stabbing  flames  shot 
through  his  arm,  then  upward  through 
his  shoulder.  The  German  roared  over 
him.  He  had  played  his  last  card — and 
lost.       The   Fokker  was  doomed ! 

In  a  daze  Alan  came  out  directly 
behind  the  diving  enemy.  His  tracers 
found  the  other's  cockpit  in  a  deadly  hail 
of   steel-jacketed   slugs.  The   German 

kid's  head  jerked,  then  rolled  loosely  on 
slumped  shoulders.  A  second  later  the 
gallant -motored  Fokker  dropped  off  in  a 
sloppy  spin. 

With  head  roaring,  Alan  slowly  circled 
in  the  morning  light,  alone  in  the  great 
void  of  sk'es,  that  had  so  recently  been 
the  scene  of  charging,  death-spitting 
machines — coflfins  now.  His  eyes  were 
glassy  as  he  stared  after  the  doomed  ship 
still  hurtling  downward  in  screaming 
spirals.  Abruptly  he  began  to  pant.  His 
heart  felt  breaking  in  his  breast.  In  a 
flash  he  knew  the  tow-headed  kid  had  not 
been  an  enemy  .  .  .  but  one  he  had  loved 
....  a  brother,  another  human  being 
like  himself,  a  boy  with  a  great  ideal. 
He  had  fought  a  fatal  duel  with  a  brother, 
and  for  what? 

He  was  choking.  The  dead  youngster 
in  the  shattered  cockpit  far  below  was 
pulling  his  whole  soul  out  of  him. 

A  cold  wind  seemed  to  blow  through 
his  brain,  driving  all  the  fog  of  fear  and 
misunderstanding   out.  Now,    as   in   a 

mirror,  Alan,  for  the  first  time,  saw  the 
War   clearly.  Now  he   knew  why   his 

dead  comrades  stared  at  h'm  with  horri- 
fied eyes  from  dead  faces.  He  saw  with 
the  utmost  clarity  the  damnable  insanity 
of  the  bloody  orgy.  Kids  shooting  each 
other  out  of  the  sky.  Other  ^kids  dis- 
embowelling each  other  on  the  ground. 
No  wonder  those  staring  eyes  were  filled 
with  unwinking  torment.  They  were 
dead,  and  only  the  dead  could  see  the 
madness  of  the  gore -drenched  saturnalia. 

His  brain  seemed  to  clear  momentarilv 

He  slumped  forward  and  through 

tear-d-mmed  eyes  saw  the  white-nosed 
Fokker  still  twisting  to  its  death.  Then 
a  murky  twilio-ht  seemed  to  gather  over 
his  gaze;  he  felt  dead,  except  the  ragin.9; 
fire    in     his    chest.         A     racking     cough 


brought  red-flecked  foam  to  his  lips.  His 
left  hand  was  slipping  from  its  grip  on 
the  stick  .  .  .  his  foot  bore  heavily  on 
the  rudder  ,  .  .  the  ship  dropped  off  in 
a  great  shrieking  spiral,  motor  roaring  at 
full  throttle. 

From  shell-pocketed  No  Man's  Land, 
a  thin  column  of  smoke  rose — the  funeral 
pyre  of   Tow-head. 

It  must  be  night  ...  so  quiet  .  .  .  again 
the  old  dream  :  those  awful,  staring  eyes 
looking  up  at  him  from  far  below.  Only 
now  they  did  not  beckon — but  merely 
watched,   waiting,   knowing. 

Alan's  eyes  closed.  Still  he  saw  them 
watching.  They  seemed  to  be  smiling 
....  His  head  dropped  forward.  And 
now  he  too  smiled — a  radiant  benediction 
of  peace. 

The  screaming  spiral  had  suddenly 
ceased.  And  far  into  the  clean,  blue 
skies  two  coluinns  of  smoke  rose — slowly 
entwined — became   one — vanished    .... 


A  PLEA  TO  PEACE. 

When  mighty  issues  loom  before  u.s,  all 
The    pett}'    great    men    of    the    day    seem 

small, 
Like  pigmies  standing  in  a  blaze  of  light 
Before     some    grim     majestic     mountain - 

height. 
War,  with  its  bloody  and  impartial  hand, 
Reveals  the  hidden  weakness  of  a  land. 
Uncrowns   the  heroes   trusting   Peace  has 

made 
Of  men  whose  honour  is  a  thing  of  trade. 
And  turns  the  searchlight  full  on  many  a 

place 
Where     proud     conventions     long     have 

masked  disgrace. 
O  lovely  Peace !  as  thou  art  fair  be  wise. 
Demand  great  men,   and  great  men  shall 

arise 
To    do    thv    bidding".       Even    as    warriors 

come, 
Swift  at  the  call  of  bugle  and  of  drum. 
So  at  the  voice  of  Peace,  imperative 
As  bugle's  call,  shall  heroes  spring  to  live 
For  country  and  for  thee.     In  everv  land, 
In     everv     age,     men     are     what     times 

demand. 

(Continued  on  page  73.) 
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Back  ro!c. --Elders  Max  Bergeson,  catcher;  Sid.  Badger,  third  base;  Phil  Dana,  first  base; 
King   Jdall.  o.f.  ;  Scott  Whitaker,  o.f.  ;  Keith  Hansen,  short  stop. 

Front    rnu\ — Elders   Bob  Kirkham,   o.f.;   John  Knudsen,  o.f.;  Max  Shurtliff,  second  base; 

Bill   Wiscomb,    pitcher;    Robert   Douglass,    o.f.    and   captain. 

Master  Buddv   Helm,   mascot. 


Baseball 


<Di 


jNCE  agpin  the  resounding  of 
llie  ball  on  the  bat  has  died 
;i\\  a\- ;  the  gloves,  spikes  and  un'forms 
liave  been  hung  up  as  the  1939-40  season 
closes.  Baseball,  on  the  whole,  has 
greatly  improved  o\  er  previous  years ; 
competition  has  been  keener,  especially 
this  last  season  and  the  crowds  have  been 
growing     larger.  Many     hard     fought 

contests  were  witnessed  with  teams 
striving-  to  gain  log  leadership,  which 
"  Cumorah  "  held  up  and  until  the  next 
to  last  game. 

Cue  to  the  fact  that  the   "  Mormons 
won  eig-ht  straight  games,   't  became  the 
consensus  of  opinion   that  we  would   un- 
doubtedlv  win  the  p-ennant.        Those  who 


are  familiar  with  the  game  of  baseball 
know  that  the  outcome  of  the  game  is 
never  definite  until  the  last  "  out  "  has 
been  made  in  the  ninth  inning.  The  same 
applies  when  two  or  more  teams  are 
fighting  neck  and  neck  for  the  honorary 
position.  Although  "Cumorah  "  finished 
the  first  half  of  the  season  undefeated  we 
never  had  more  than  a  two  game  lead  on 
our  nearest  rivals ;  and  when  play  was 
commenced  in  the  second  half,  we,  as 
well  as  other  would-be  log  leaders,  were 
in  for  many  surprises.  Those  teams  who 
had  not  shown  up  so  well  in  the  begin- 
ning proved  to  be  "  dark  horses,"  pre- 
senting themselves  as  formidable  obsta- 
cles,    consistently     upsetting     supposedly 
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stronger  clubs,  until,  as  a  fitting  and 
proper  climax,  "  Cumorah  "  played 
Peninsula  for  the  W.P.  Championship. 
The  "  Mormons  "  lost  9  runs  to  4  in  a 
game  that  was  much  more  exciting  than 
the  score  would  indicate.  Although  the 
championship  was  lost,  "  Cumorah  "  had 
one  of  the  finest  teams  in  the  league. 
This  is  confirmed  by  the  fact  that  three 
of  its  memebrs  were  chosen  to  represent 
Western  Province  in  the  inter-provincial 
game  with  Eastern  Province — Elders 
Max  Bergeson,  catcher,  Phil  Dana,  left 
field  and  Bill  Wiscomb,  centre  field.  Also 
in  the  preliminary  game,  played  between 
two  picked  sides,  "Cumorah"  was  again 
represented  with  three  players — Elders 
Keith  Hansen,  pitcher,  Max  Shurtliff, 
second  base  and  Robert  Douglass,  centre 
field. 

Although  some  disappointment  was  felt 
with  losing  the  pennant,  we  sincerely 
believe  that  the  purposes  for  which  we 
entered  into  the  sport  were  realized.  The 
Church  received  much  publicity  from  the 
ball  team's  efforts.  Through  the  good, 
clean,  sportsmanship  play  of  the  fellows, 
we  feel  certain  that  many  friends  have 
been  made  and  much  good  accomplished. 

The  Church  truly  had  a  representitive 
team  this  season  as  it  was  made  up 
entirely  of  missionaries.  True !  it  did 
interfere  to  a  certain  extent  with  regular 
routine  duties,  however,  we  feel  that  we 
have  been  compensated ;  and  being  a 
Church  which  respects  and  acknowledges 
any  means  whereby  it  may  present  itself 
before  the  public,  honestly  and  honour- 
ably, it  has  taken  advantage  of  this 
opportunity,  which  we  feel  has  become 
part  of  the  missionary  programme. 

In  conclusion,  may  we  hope  that  future 
teams  may  maintain  the  high  standard  of 
spirit,  sportsmanship  and  clean  play 
which  the  "  Cumorah  "  team  exhibited 
this  year,  gaining  much  respect  and 
admiration   from  baseball  followers. 

W.D.W. 


A  man  who  drinks  heavily  to  drown  his 
sorrows  generally  finds  thev  are  good 
swimmers. 


SPECIAL  ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Each  Friday  night,  in  the  hall  at 
"  Cumorah,"  for  the  next  thirteen  weeks, 
beginning  May  10th,  1940,  the  mission- 
aries of  the  Cape  District  will  hold  a 
series  of  meetings,  each  lasting  one  hour. 
The  programme  will  be  different  each 
Friday  with  a  variety  of  items  presented 
during  the  series.  Included  will  be 
short  talks  on  Gospel  topics,  illustrated 
lectures,  movie  and  still  camera  produc- 
tions, as  well  as  a  host  of  good  musical 
and  elocutionary  selections. 

The  purpose  of  these  informal  meetings 
is  to  acquaint  the  people  in  this  district 
with  the  type  of  work  the  "  Mormon  " 
church  is  engaged  in  and  stress  will  be 
laid  on  the  application  of  Church  teach- 
ings in  everyday  life.  A  special  feature 
will  be  an  explanation  of  the  Church 
Welfare  Programme,  which  is  attracting- 
world-wide  attention. 

Everyone  is  cordially  invited  to  attend 
each  week,  and  a  special  invitation  is 
issued  to  friends  of  the  Church.  Meetings 
will  commence  at  8.00  p.m'. 

A  Plea  to  Peacei. — Continued  from  page  71. 

Demand  the  best,  O  Peace,  and  teach  thy 
sons 

They   need    not   rush    in   front   of   death- 
charged  guns 

With  murder  in  their  heart  to  prove  their 
worth. 

The  grandest  heroes  who  have  graced  the 

earth 
Were  loved -filled  souls  who  did  not  seek 

the  fray. 

But  chose  the  safe,  hard,  high,  and  lonely 
way 
Of  selfless  labour  for  a  suffering  world. 

Beneath  our  glorious  flag  again  unfurled 

In  victory  such  heroes  wait  to  be 

Called    into    bloodless    action.    Peace,    by 
thee. 

Be  thou  insistent  in  thy  stern  demand. 

And  wise,  great  men  shall  rise  up  in  the 
land. 

Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox. 


74 


C'UMOKAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSKNCIER. 


Mav,    I 'J  10. 


Any  Mother  to  Her  Daughter 


By  Marba  C.  Josephson. 


[Very  appropriate  at  this  time.  The  term 
mother  and  daughter  are  synonymouis  and 
we  feel  that  the  message  contained  in  the 
article  below  warrants  publication  in  this 
issue.  Article  written  by  Marba  C.  Joseph- 
son,  Associate  Editor  of  the  Improvement 
Era.       Published  in  June  issue,  1939.] 

|OU  are  so  }oung-,  so  gay,  so  care- 
free, standing  there  in  your 
attractive  gown.  Your  white  dress  with 
its  scarlet  jacket  symbolizes  your  quality  : 
the  white  innocence  of  your  youth  and 
the  jaunty  courage  that  will  carry  you 
happily  through  life.  Looking  at  you, 
my  heart  cries  out  that  you  are  grown  too 
soon,  that  you  will  soon  be  leaving  me 
for  your  own  adventure  into  living.  I 
could  not  help  seeing  the  muting  of  your, 
eyes  as  they  caught  Bob's  when  he 
handed  you  the  single  spray  of  syringa 
blossoms.  Oh,  yes,  I  know  that  it  is 
familiarly   called   the   orange   blossom. 

When  you  slipped  the  tiny  branch 
under  the  roll  of  vour  hair,  I  also  saw 
Bob's   eyes  Ught.  I   am*  glad,   oh,   so 

glad — at  the  same  time  that  I  am  sorry. 
Bob's  my  choice  for  you,  too,  my  dear  ; 
he  sees  eye  to  eye  with  you  in  all  the 
things  that  matter.  He  knows  that  you 
must  start  your  life  together  by  going  to 
the  House  of  the  Lord,  there  to  seal  your 
lives  through  the  eternities  to  come.  He 
believes  that  the  Church  must  be  perma- 
nent in  vour  lives  if  you  are  to  be  truly 
happv,  for  those  who  live  selfishly  to 
themselves  alone  are  in  the  end  lost.  He 
know^s  that  in  the  Church  you  must  be 
ready  to  serve  not  only  with  your  tithes 
and  fast  offerings,  but  also  with  your 
time  and  talents  and  that  through  this 
loving  service  you  will  find  happiness 
more  than  commensurate  with  your 
efforts. 

When  your  children  come,  you  will 
both  realize  that  they  are  prec'ous  souls 
entrusted  to  you  by  a  kind  Creator  -who 
will  expect  you  to  render  an  accounting 
of  vour  care  for  them.  Vnu  w'll  realize 
that  the  home  you  establii^hed  here  will 
be  the  foundation  for  the  home  that  you 
will    have    in    the    eternitv    to    come.       I 


remember  all  the  fond  hopes  that  I 
entertained  that  some  day  you  would 
have  a  great  career.  But  now  I  am 
happy  that  you  have  elected  to  establish 
a  home  instead.  Your  family  may  not 
acclaim  you  so  loudly  as  the  crowd  might 
have  acclaimed  you,  but  they  will  be 
shaped  by  your  life  and  influence  as  no 
audience  could  have  been.  Wise  you 

are  to  have  seen  that  the  fame  and  adula- 
tions of  the  many  should  give  way  to  the 
lasting  honour  accorded  by  the  few. 

You  will  be  a  good  wife,  patient,  kind, 
wise  ;  you  will  be  indeed  a  help  meet  for 
your  husband.  You  will  blend  your  fine 
points  with  his,  that  from  the  welding 
there  will  come  a  greater  accomplishment 
than  could  have  been  poss'ble  from  either 
of  you  alone.  Keep  the  orange  blossom 
fragrance  in  your  heart  and  its  beautv  in 
your  mind,  and  eternity  will  but  enhance 
the  joys  that  you  will  find  on  this  earth. 


HOW  WOULD  YOU  SAY  IT? 

Fan — Machine  that  hopes  to  grow  up 
and  be  an  airplane  propeller. 

Fame — A  few  words  on  a  tombstone, 
and  the  truth  of  those  not  to  be  depended 
upon.       Bovee. 

Farmer — One  whose  ambition  is  to 
make  enough  money  to  move  to  town  and 
open  a  bank  where  he  can  lend  money  to 
farmers  and  eventually  become  rich 
enough  to  retire  and  live  at  his  ease  on 
a  farm. 

Father — One  Avho  gives  the  lover  his 
daughter's  hand  and  hopes  he  takes  the 
one  she's  had  in  his  pocket  all  the  time. 

Fashions — Things  which  change  so 
rapidly  you  can  recognize  the  girl  friend 
only  over  the  phone. 

Friends — Persons  who  st'ck  together 
until  debt  do  them  part. 

Gag  man — Person  who  \\hen  he  dies  is 
at  his  wit's,  end. 

(Continued   page   78.) 
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CAPE. 

King  S.  Udall,  District  President. 

Marriage. 

Brother  Reuben  Dix-Peek  married  Miss 
Maude  Holms,  of  Uping-on.  They  were 
married  in  Cape  Town,  and  all  the  members 
of  the  Church  extend  to  them  best  wishes. 

Elders  Knudsen  and  Whitaker  are 
stationed  in  Green  Point  and  will  be  in 
charge  of  missionary  work  in  Sea  Point, 
Green  Point  and  the  Gardens  area. 

Elders  Douglass  and  Heal  are  stationed  in 
Paarl  and  will  be  in  charge  of  the  work  in 
that  city,  as  well  as  in  the  district  round 
about.  They  report  progress  already  in  their 
proselyting  activities  and  are  grateful  for  the 
privilege  of  introducing  the  Gospel  to  the 
people  of  the  Western  Cape. 

The  Parow  Branch  held  its  annual  Easter 
picnic  at  the  Strand  and  had  a  very  enjoyable 
day.  A  lorry  of  happy  people  enjoyed 
picnicing,    bathing   and   games.  As   usual, 

the  missionaries  came  out  the  worse  for  wear, 
as  a  result  of  athletic  and  aqua':ic  contests 
with  the  energetic  and  enthusiastic  Parow 
youngsters. 

In  Paarl,  during  the  first  part  of  April,  a 
cottage  meeting  was  held  at  the  home  of 
Bro.  and  Sister  Herbst  in  Paarl.  Three 
Elders  were  in  attendance  and  each  gave  a 
short  address,  after  which  the  members  pre- 
sent took  the  opportunity  of  arising  and 
bearing  their  testimonies  as  to  the  divinity 
of  the  Gospel. 

During  the  second  week  of  April,  Elders 
Udall,  Douglass  and  Heal  made  a  country 
trip  to  Robertson.  Worcester  and  Wellington. 
Meetings  were  held  in  Robertson  and  friends 
and  members  of  the  church  were  visited  in 
all   the  places.  The   Stemmet   families,   as 

well  as  the  King  family,  were  glad  to  see  the 
missionaries  and  learn  of  the  happenings  in 
other  parts  of  the  mission.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Nelson  Miller,  as  well  as  many  others  in 
Robertson,  were  verv  kind  to  the  Elrlers. 
May  the  Tiord  bless  the  good  people  in  these 
outlying  districts  in  their  efforts  to  live  the 
Gosnel. 

The  Saints  in  Eerste  River  are  happy 
because  of  the  health  enioyed  by  the  Halse 
fnd  Wakeford  families,  after  illness  of  Sister 
Halse     and     Wakeford.         Bro.     and     Sister 


Wilkins  have  moved  a  mile  beyond  their 
former    home   in    Eerste   River.  We   trust 

that  they  will  be  happy  in  their  new 
surroundings. 

As  usual  during  the  month,  a  cottage 
meeting  was  held  in  Eerste  River.  This 
month  in  the  home  of  Bro.  Eric  Jakins.  An 
attendance  of  twenty  was  had  at  the  meet- 
ing, including  Elders  Udall  and  Knudsen  who 
had  come  out  from  Cape  Town  for  the 
occasion. 

The  M.I. A.  of  the  Mowbray  Branch  held  a 
"  scavenger  hunt  "  during  the  month  of 
April.  Such  items  as  a  red  shoe,  Doll 
House  menu  (not  to  be  construed  as  paid 
advertisement — Editor's  note)  and  a  live 
cockroach  were  easy  to  obtain.  But  among 
the  "  not  so  easy  "  items  was  the  signature 
of  the  band  leader  in  a  popular  Cape  Town 
restaurant.  This  gentlemen  (so  the  scaven- 
gers were  told)  was  at  the  bank  and  would 
not  be  back  until  later,  much  later,  in  fact 
(and  this  at  9.0  p.m.)  tsk-tsk.  Such  are  the 
obstacles  in   M.I. A.    "  scavenger  hunts." 

The  Primary  of  the  Mowbray  Branch,  u-nder 
the  ab'e  direction  of  Primary  Mothers  Fourie 
and  Gilberson,  held  a  successful  concert  and 
prize-giving  night  on  April  10th.  The 
children  performed  well  and  those  in  attend- 
ance showed  appreciation  by  cheering  the 
various  acts  which  were  presented.  These 
good  women  and  all  the  children  are  to  be 
commended  for  their  good  work  in  the 
Primary.  May  the  Lord  bless  them  for  their 
efforts. 

Elder  Grant  B.  Shaw  hns  arrived  in  Cape 
Town  from  Port  Elizabeth,  where  he  has 
served  as  District  President  of  the  Eastern 
Province      District.  Another      missionary. 

Elder  O.  Ned  Kirkham,  has  been  transferred 
to  the  Cape  District.  He  has  served  for 
the  past  four  months  as  Branch  President  in 
the  Waterval  Branch  and  comes  to  tis  after 
a    year's    labour    in    the    Transvaal.  Both 

these  brethren,  along  wifh  Mission  Secre- 
tary Walter  M.  Lewis,  have  received  their 
educations  at  the  B.Y.U.  and  will  form  the 
"  Triumvirate  de  la  TnteTligensia  "  here  at 
"  C'lmorah."  Mav  the  Lord  bless  them  in 
their  new  assiszrments  in  tlie  Cape. 

Clarenre  Randall,  one  of  the  genial  Doll 
House  directors,  w^is  a  visitor  to  the  Cape 
District  in   April  and  reports  that  the  Ramah 
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Mutual  is  going  "  strong."  Wliidi  rcniiiids 
us  that  we  think  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to 
have  some  little  intor-District  competition  in 
the  Mutual  for  the  purpose  of  encouraging 
attendince  and  activities  in  both  places. 
How   about  it,   "  Ramah  "? 

More  cottage  meetings  hate  been  held  in 
the  District  than  any  previous  month  for 
some  time  back  and  we  are  looking  forward 
to  even  more  activity  along  this  line.  If 
any  of  the  Saints  or  friends  would  like  to 
have  these  meetings  in  their  homes,  plense 
contact  any  of  the  Elders  or  the  Branch 
Presidencies  in  the  Mowbray  and  Parow 
Branches  and  we  shall  be  pleased  to  make 
the   necessary  arrangements. 

TRANSVAAL   BRANCH. 

Elder  Jay   S.    Broadbent,    District   President. 

The  Transvaal  Semi -Annual  District  Con- 
ference, held  at  Ramah  on  April  7tli, 
climaxed  three  months  of  fruitfid  activity  on 
the  part  of  the  travelling  mi&sionary  corps 
and  active  members.  The  theme  of  the  day, 
"  The  Strength  of  Dependability,"  was  one 
of  paramount  importance  at  this  particular 
time.  Living  as  we  are — in  an  age  of 
broken  promises  and  disheartening  instability 
— the  inspiring  talks  brought  to  mind  ngain 
the  need  of  the  one  dependable  principle  in 
our  lives  :  the  fullness  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Chriist. 

We  feel  tha":  the  theme  was  specially  well 
chosen  at  this  time  when  at  last  we  are  in 
a  position  to  see  as  an  actuality  the  ideal  of 
every  true  Saint,  the  building  of  a  beautiful 
chapel  for  their  edification  and  tow^ard  the 
advancement  of  the  Glory  of  God.  Individual 
dependability  only  will  unite  us  to  the  accom- 
plishment of  this  task.  President  Folland 
commended  the  District  on  its  progress  and 
urged  uis  to  show  our  religion  by  being  able 
to  be  depended  upon  to  accomplish  every- 
thincr  that  will  be  for  the  progress  of  the 
I/ord's  work  in  Transvaal  District  and 
throujrhout    the    South    African    Mission. 

It  has  been  felt  that  our  ideal  has  already 
been  partly  accomolished.  for  in  every 
Branch  there  has  been  fair  advancement 
during  the  Dast  month.  Ramah 's  Sunshine 
Club  is  istill  verv  much  alive  and  has  sur- 
prised several  of  the  Relief  Society  Sisters 
during  the  month  w'ith  delio-btful  parties  to 
celebrate   their  respective  birthdays.  This 

is  tending  to  create  a  finer  community  spirit. 
On  ETster  Monday,  a  most  successful 
Branch  picnic  was  held  at  "  Van  Wvk's 
T?u«t  "  w^here  the  "Old  Cr-ocks  "  beat  "the 
"  Young  Bucks  "  in  a  baseball  game  which 
had  all  the  characteristics  of  a  parody  A 
soccer  match,  hotly  contested,  was  also  a 
highligh+  which  starred  the  Muir  Brothers 
as  the  football  stars.  Swimming,  dancing, 
and  olentv  of  "  grub  "  ivere  also  contribut- 
iug;   features.  On    Conference   Dav   during 

the  afternoon,  Ramah  Avas  also  the  scene  of 
a  fi"p  bnptismal  service  wherein  five  new 
candidates  took  the  step'  into  the  wa+ers  of 
bnntism.  A    nurriber    of    others    will    +ake 

advantaore  of  a  similar  service  to  be  held  on 
Anril  21st.  The  retruljir  monthly  district 
report    meeting    for   the    Elders   was    held    at 


Ramah  on  March  11th  and  it  proved  to  be 
a  stimulating  factor  for  greater  accompliisli- 
ments  towards  preaching  the  Gospel  effec- 
tively throughout  the  District. 

Liahona  Branch  reports  the  following  news 
of  the  month.  Brother  C.  B.  Spear  and  his 
three  sons  from  Bloemfontein  paid  us  a  visit 
over  the  Eister  holidays.  Tiie  Liahona 
Branch  joined  with  the  Ramah  Branch  and 
enjoyed  the  picnic  at  Van  Wyk's  Rust.  The 
Sunday  School  is  going  ahead  ais  proved  by 
its   increased   attendance   in   its   meeting. 

During  the  month  the  Waterval  Branch 
also  felt  pleased  to  have  President  and  Sister 
Folland  in  attendance  at  a  special  cottage 
meeting  held  on  April  3rd.  Brother  William 
H.  Bi-ummer  was  re-instatod  as  president  of 
the   Waterval    Branch.  He   succeeds   Elder 

O.  Ned  Kirkhajn  who  has  been  called  ^o 
labour    in    Cape    Town.  B'y    holding   their 

Sunday  School  at  various  homes  during  the 
month,  they  have  been  pleasingly  satisfied 
with   increased  attendance. 

Tt  is  with  gratitude  in  our  hearts  that  we 
acknowledge  the  progress  of  S'ster  L-ene 
T  ai^e.  of  the  Pretoria  Branch,  who  has  been 
ill  with  influenza.  Many  of  the  friend*  and 
members,  including  Elfier  Robert  0.  Shupe, 
have  suffered  similar  attacks.  Miss  Danhne 
Lich+ens'ein  has  been  confined  to  her  bed  for 
nearly  a  month  with  a  more  serious  attack 
of  neuralgia  and  'iiu.  May  the  Lord  blp«^' 
these  people  that  they  may  resume  normal 
activities   soon. 

A  Hearty  Vote  of  Thanks  to  Elders  who 
have  laboured  in  Transvaal  in  the  different 
Branches  for  their  efforts  to  help  these 
Branches  grow  by  solving  the  problems  which 
were  detrimental.  To  Elder"  0.  Ned  Kirk- 
ham,  who  has  spent  about  a  year  in  the 
District  to  accomplish  some  fine  work,  and 
to  make  many  new  friends  we  say — we  are 
sorry  to  lose  you  but.  we  hope  that  the  Lord 
will  bless  you  and  that  you  will  enjoy  your 
labours  down  there  in  the  Cape.  To  Elder 
Crockett  who  has  been  transferred  to  our 
branch  in  Southern  Suburbs  from  Pretoria 
where  he  was  well  liked,  the  same  wishes  are 
extended  to  you. 

A  Welcome.  Arriving  in  the  Transvaal 
wi-h  President  and  Sister  Folland  are 
Elder  Robert  S.  Kirkham.  Elder  Phil  C. 
Dana    and   Elder   H.    Max    Bergeson.  We 

arrived  iust  in  time  during  that  rainy  after- 
noon of  April  2nd  to  find  this  formidable 
group  sorry  to  leave  the  Cape  but  happy  to 
have  enjoyed  their  trip  up  and  plenty  glad 
to  be  here  in  the  most  American  city  in 
Africa.  We  pray  that  the  Lord  will  bless 
them  with  happiness  and  success  in  their 
labours  f(u-  the  growth  and  prosperity  of 
Transvaal. 

Blessing  of  the  infant  daughter  of  Brother 
ancl  Sister  J.  M.  Escijido  bv  Elder  Gail  C. 
Meier  took  place  on  March  23rd.  The  name 
selec'-ed  by  her  parents  is  Ester  Rne 
Escijido. 

BantisTns.  Alevander  -Tohn  Th'-mas  Wilson. 
Yvonne  -Tohann  Botha.  Rog;er  E^l'ot  Seaman. 
•Tacob  Mad'«nn  van  Wvke,  and  Eunice  Olive 
Vivion  Ladbrook  are  the  nev.-  members  who 
took  that  step  to  enter  in  at  that   "  straight 
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and  narrow  gate  which  leads  to  an  eternal 
life  in  the  kingdom  of  God."  We  praj'  that 
our  Heavenly  Father  will  give  these  candi- 
dates the  strength  and  desire  to  take  upon 
themselves  additional  seeps  and  responsibili- 
ties offered  by  the  Church  to  better  them- 
selves still  more,  and  gain  greater  blessings 
from  time  to  time. 

Death.  In  passing,  the  thought  came 
from  the  last  two  lines  of  a  poem  now  almost 
dim  to  memory  of  your  reporter:  "  At  night 
I  pray — '  Lord  is  she  dead?'  '  and  the  answer 
comes:  '.Just  gone  ahead!  '  "  Thus,  has 
one  of  our  dearly  beloved  Sister  of  the  Tre- 
toria  Branch,  Sister  Susan  Francis  E.  Jakins, 
wife  of  Brother  Melverton  Jakins  passed  to 
that  great  beyond.  Acute  pneumonia  was 
the  diagnosis  given  by  the  medical  doctors. 
In  humility  we  ask  God  to  bless  and  comfort 
her  relatives  and  all  else  who  loved  her 
dearly. 

A  Reminder.  Each  day  in  the  month,  to 
come,  let  us  try  to  improve  our  character  and 
personality  by  becoming  more  dependable. 

NATAL    DISTRICT. 

Elder    Max    W.    Simkins,    District    President. 

On  March  7,  1940,  the  Primary  held  its 
first  meeting  in  the  home  of  Sister  H.  Rose 
at    Green    Wood    Park.  This    is    the    first 

Primary  that  has  been  held  for  several  years. 
The  children  are  attending  regularly,  and 
they  seem  happy  in  the  Primary  work.  We 
ex'end  a  special  invitation  for  all  children 
of  the  Branch  to  come  and  join  in  the  lessons 
and  games,  which  will  make  them  better 
boys  and  girls.  Weekly  meetings  are  held 
every  Friday  afternoon  at  4  o'clock. 

Delphin  Rose,  blue-eyed  daughter  of  Bro. 
H.  Rose  wsa  blessed  on  March  1.5  by  Elder 
Max  W.  Simkins. 

On  Good  Friday  the  Natal  Missionaries 
met  in  Maritzburg  to  witness  the  religious 
ceremony  of  the  Hindus  called  "  fire  walk- 
ing." In  the  centre  of  a  large  fenced  off 
SQUar6  was  a  pit  of  smouldering  wood  a«hes, 
which  was  the  scene  of  much  hot  footing. 
The  fire  wTlking  party  came  into  the  holy 
place  led  bv  an  Indian  band  playing  weird 
Indian  music.  They  marched  around  the  pit 
of  smouldering  coals,  and  then  across  them 
barefooted ;  each  person  went  through  the 
fire  three  or  more  times  ^^-ithout  the  least 
sign  of  a  burning  on  their  feet.  The  Indians 
clai'm  the  purpose  of  the  ceremony  is  to  .shaw 
their  Gods  the  ereat  faith  they  have  in  them. 

Elder  N.  S.  Black,  who  has  spent  the  last 
eight  months  in  Maritzburg  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  Bloemfontein.  Elder  D.  B. 
Garrick  has  gone  to  Maritzburg,  and  Elder 
M.  V.  Shurtliff  has  come  to  Durban  by  way 
of  Port  Elizabeth  and  Fast  London  on  the 
Hairaii  Mam.  We  all  nnv  for  the  bless- 
inss  of  the  Lord  to  be  with  these  brethren  in 
their  new  fields   of  labour. 

On  AnrH  1.  a  70-mi]e  ga'e  came  whi7zin<T 
thj-ongh  Durban  ^ringng  with  it  sheets  of 
rain.  The  sale  blew  -^ver  a  number  of  trees 
and  did  some  damap-e  -^n  houses.  Some 
peonle  had  to  use  umbrellas  in  +heir  houses 
to   keep   from   getting   water   and    plaster   on 


their  heads.  The   storm    lasted  for   about 

thirty  minutes. 

On  Easter  Sunday  the  Durban  Branch 
Sunday  School  chiiaren  were  given  large 
chocolate  Eas  er  eggs  by  the  b'rancn  mem- 
ber.s.  The  Sunday  School  are  alcso  planning 
a  picnic  to  take  place  on  April  13  at  the  Blue 
Lagoon. 

Sister  Anna  Seaward  and  daughter  Hazel 
have  gone  to  Bloemfontein  for  a  few  weeks' 
holiday. 

Bro.  Dunstan  has  been  ill  for  a  month. 
He  expects  to  undergo  an  operation  sometime 
in  April.  We  hope  he  will  soon  be  able  to 
be  back  in  church  with  us,  and  also  return 
to  his  work. 

EASTERN     PROVINCE     DISTRICT. 
Sidney  V.  Badger,  District  President. 

Shouts,  music,  and  laughter  rocked  the 
walls  of  "  B'ushy  Park,"  the  home  of  Brother 
and  Sister  DoUer,  when  on  the  night  of  the 
16 -h  of  March  we  held  our  annual  "  Old 
Folks  "   party.  Although  not   many  of  us 

were  aged,  we  enjoyed  ourselves  to  the 
fullest  on  this  gay  occasion.  Whenever  the 
fire  of  gaiety  burned  low,  good  old  Brother 
Doller  was  right  on  hand  ready  to  throw- 
more  fuel  on  the  blaze  with  his  new  games 
and  tricks.  He  always  seemed  to  be  just 
one  jump  ahead  of  the  rest  of  us.  Now  and 
then  we  would  stop  to  catch  a  breath  or  two, 
and  at  these  short  intervals  we  reaped  the 
benefit  of  having  Elder  Thorley  in  our  midst 
as  he  would  serenade  us  with  such  lovely 
ballads  of  the  West  as  "I  Ain't  Got  No  Use 
For  The  Women,"   etc. 

Guess  what — yes,  early  Easter  morning  the 
Bunny  brought  a  brand  new  babv  boy  to  the 
home  of  Brother  and  Sister  Everton.  You 
should  liave  seen  those  little  Everton  kids 
hop  and  shout  for  joy — they  thought  that  it 
was  great  sport  to  have  a  little  baby  brother. 
(Can't  say  that  I  blame  them,  can  you  ?)  I 
think  Pipa  Everton  was  pretty  proud  and 
happy,  too. 

The  next  morning  the  whole  branch  (with 
the  exception  of  Mamma  and  Baby  Everton) 
turned  out  to  an  Easter  picnic  held  at  the 
"  S  "  bend  beach.  Tug  o'  wars,  races, 
follow  the  leader,  twos  and  threes,  and 
games,  games,  games  ;  where  in  the  world  we 
get  all  these  new  games  around  this  branch 
I  don't  know!  They  just  seem  to  come  from 
nowhere.  Anyway,    we   enjoyed   ourselves, 

and  that  is  the  main  thing. 

The  next  Saturday  morning,  the  13th  of 
March,  at  7.15.  the  Cape  Town  train  pulled 
into  the  station  bringing  among  its  passen- 
gers Elder  Sidney  V.  Badger  who — What's 
that  you  say.   Brother  Trollin  ? 

Oh  von  say  you  found  those  games  that 
we  played  at  the  beach  in  one  of  the  P.E. 
Public    Tihrary    books.  I'm    glad    to   know 

that :  we  may  have  to  use  that  book  again 
sometime. 

— Now  let's  see,  where  were  we  °  Oh  yes, 
Ekler  Badger  came  from  Cane  Town  wh'^re 
he  has  been  labouring  for  the  pas+  few 
months  as  missionar-^  secretary.  He  is 
going  to  be  our  new  district  president.     We 
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extend  our  greetn^s  and  support  to  him,  for 
we  know  that  he  will  continue  the  good  work 
here  that  he  has  manifest  in  his  other  fields 
of  labour. 

Elc'er  Max  Sliurtliff  passed  through  Port 
Elizabeth  on  the  ;^lst  of  March  en  ronfc  from 
(^ape  Town  to^  Durban.  After  spending  the 
morning  and  afternoon  visiting  the  P.E. 
branch  (J  should  say,  climbing  the  hills  of 
P  E.)  he  boarded  once  more  the  Hatraii 
iMani.  The   next  day   found   him   in    Ea«t 

London  where  he  visited  with  the  Elders 
there  for  a  few  hours  before  leaving  on  the 
last  lap  of  his  sea   voyage. 

One  week  later,  April  6th,  at  the  Hotel 
Pollock  beach,  we  held  a  baptismal  service 
where  Patrick  Cyril  Everton  and  Eileen 
McWilliams  were  baptized  into  the  Church 
by  Elder  Grant  B.  Shaw.  The  next  day  in 
fast  meeting  they  were  confirmed. 

Again  at  the  home  of  Brother  R.  K.  F. 
DoUer.  on  the  evening  of  the  6th  of  April, 
we  once  more  gathered  and  held  one  grand 
birthday  party  for  about  ten  members  and 
friends  whose  birthdays  come  in  the  month 
of  April.  The  next  evening  in  our  sacra- 
ment meeting  another  great  birthday  was 
celebrated :  the  one  hundred  and  tenth 
anniversary  of  the  organization  of  the 
Church  of  Je«ns  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints. 
Elder  R.  F.  Thorley  gave  us  a  timely  talk  on 
the  restoration  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ. 

The  other  day  we  received  a  letter  from 
East  London  brnnch  telling  us  that  Elders 
Marchant  and  Tate  are  helping  the  members 
there  to  push  forward  the  work  of  the  I/ord. 
For  the  past  two  months  they  have  been 
^^ilding  meetings  in  the  home  of  Brother  and 
Sster  Da^so.  Meetings  now,  however,  are 
being  held  in  the  hall  of  the  Melvill  School 
of  Commercial  Art.  178.  Oxford  Stree^,  Fast 
J'Ondon.  Sister  Tonghev  left  on  Saturday, 
the  23rd  of  Mnrch.  for  the  Transvaal,  where 
she  was  called  to  the  bedside  of  her  afflicted 
sister. 

We  received  from  Grahamstown  the  follow- 
ing:— 

Tell  C.S  M.  work  in  Citv  of  Saints  i.s  pro- 
stressing  fine.  H^ve  made  host  of  friends. 
Expect  to  be  holding  regular  meetings  as 
soon  as  we  can  get  a  suitable  hall.  Extend 
our  regards  to  all. — Elders  Chatterley  and 
Wr>odmansee. 

It  looks  as  if  those  brethren  are  giving 
Grahamstown  a  good  start. 

On  the  evening  of  the  8th  of  April.  Elder 
Crant  P.  Shaw  bade  his  friends  of  Port 
Fl'VaVieth  gond-bye  a.s  the  Cane  Town  train 
pulled  out  of  the  station,  carrying  him  to  his 
new  work   in  the   Cape  district. 

Until  we  meet  again  in  our  next  C.S  M., 
the  T^-astern  Province  district  says,  "  Alles 
van  die  beste." 

Blessing:  Ere  Neville  Everton,  the  son  of 
Prot^her  and  Sis+er  T  "R.  Fv^rton,  was 
blessed  on  the  7th  of  April,  1940,  by  Elder 
Grant  B.   Shaw. 


The  busy  man  has  few  idle  visitors ;  to  the 
boiling  pot  the  flies  come  not. 

Benjamin   Franklin. 


Lines    About    Mother. — Continued  from   page 

68.  ^ 

unfathomable  love  of  those  eyes,  the  kind 
anxiety  of  that  look  and  tone,  however, 
slight  your  pain ;  in  after  life  you  may 
have  friends,  fond,  kind,  close  friends, 
but  never  again  will  you  have  the  in- 
expressible love  and  gentleness  lavished 
upon  you  which  none  but  a  mother 
bestows."  And  to  this  is  added  a 
thought  in  the  words  of  Edgar  Allen  Pbe  : 

In  the  heavens  above,  angels,  whispver- 
ing  to  one  another,  can  find,  amid  their 
burning  terms  of  love,  none  so  devotional 
as  that  of  Mother." 

All  do  not  possess  the  ability  to  paint 
a  beautiful  portrait  embodying  all  the 
love  and  devotion  one  feels  for  his  mother. 
Comparatively  few  can  express  in  writing, 
the  fondness,  deep  affection  and  respect 
that  burns  within.  If  you  are  young, 
seek  your  mother's  guidance;  be  appre- 
ciative of  the  things  she  does  for  you ;  be 
ever  mindful  of  the  many  sacrifices  she 
is  continually  making  to  give  you  the 
things  you  want. 

If  you  are  older  and  are  no  longer  en- 
joying the  direct  attentions  of  your 
mother,  don't  forget  that  it  was  she  who 
encouraged  you  in  your  successes,  who 
applauded  when  some  endeavour  was 
accomplished,  who  consoled  you  in  your 
hour  of  sorrow ;  and  if  she  has  passed 
through  the  veil,  respect  the  ideals  she 
has  given  you  ;  do  the  things  which  you 
know  would  make  her  the  happiest ;  strive 
to  do  noble,  honourable  works,  for  the 
things  we  do  are  reflections  upon  the 
training  and  guidance  our  mothers  have 
given  us. — W.  D.W. 

How    Would    You   Say    It? — Continued    from 
page  74. 

Girls — used  to  make  love  on  the  back 
porch — now  on  the  front  page. 

Gossip^ — Person  with  a  keen  sense  of 
humour. 

Hollywood — City  in  which  when  times 
are  bad  people  just  don't  know  where  the 
next  divorce  is  coming  from. 

Place  of  annoyances — if  it's  not  one 
husband,   it's  another. 

— Where  the  first  six  husbands  are 
always   the  worst. 
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Fancy. 

'    Teacher:   "  Why  is  our  language  called  the 
mother  tongue?  " 

Gerald    Gilberson :     "Because    the    fathcro 
never  get  a  chance  to  use  it.'' 


Elder    Knudsen : 
healthy." 

Elder  Whitaker : 

Elder  Knudsen  : 

Elder  Whitaker : 


Tap  Wcod. 

I    consider   kissing    un- 


•  Well  I've  never  been- 
Kissed.^  " 
'  No— ill!  " 


Take  a  Number  from  One  to  Six. 

Hullo ! 


Jo 


Jo   Ann   (on  the  telephone) 
Ann  speaking,  who's  that  .^  " 

Voice:   "Bertie,  sweetheart." 

Jo  Ann  :  "  Who?    I  can't  understand  you." 

Voice:  "Bertie — B  for  Bertie,  E  for 
Edgar,  R  for  Robert,  T  for  Thomas,  I  for 
Isaac,   and  E  for  Edward." 

Jo  Ann:  "But,  darling,  which  of  the  six 
are  you  ?  ' ' 


Ta(ent  Night. 

Elder  Eldredge  was  bidding  "good-night" 
to  his  friend  who  said:  "  I  must  hurry  in; 
if  I  am  a  minu;;e  la'e  my  wife  makes  a 
scene."  Elder  Eldredge   replied:    "You're 

luckv !       With  mine  it's  a  whole  drama." 


Crime  Doesn't  Pay. 

A  while  ago  I  heard  tliat  Bro.  Wilson  was 
slipping  out,  during  working  hours,  for  a 
lefreshnient  when  he  ran  into  his  boss. 

"  Hullo,"  said  the  boss  pleaisantly,  "  were 
you  looking  for  me?  " 

"  Aye,"  replied  Bro.  Wilson,  "  I  was 
lookin'  for  ye.  but  I  didna  want  tae  find  ve." 


Fireside  Tale. 

An  elderly  couple  were  charged  Avith 
creating  a  breach  of  peace  in  their  home. 
"  How  did  you  cause  this  disturbance  at  your 
own   fireside?"   asked  the  judge. 

"  Well,  it  was  like  this,"  rephed  the  old 
woman.  "  John  and  I  were  sitting  at  the 
fire.  John  was  reading  his  newspaper  and 
I  was  thinking.  I  turned  to  him  and  said. 
'  John,  sheep  are  awful  stupid,  aren't  they?  ' 
And  he  said,   '  Yes,  mv  lamb.'  '' 


* 
* 


Guilty. 

Jean  Wright:  "  Look  at  that  brazen  hussy! 
They  say  she  has  been  kissed  by  every  man 
in   town   except   one." 

Evan  Wright  (unthinkingly)  :  "  Now  I 
wonder    who    that    can    be?" 


In  for  it. 

"  Are  you  an  actress.  Auntie?  "  asked  th^ 
angel   child. 

"  Good  gracious,  no.  dear.     Why?  " 

"  'Cause  Daddy   said  that  when  you  came 
we'd  have  a  scene." 


* 
* 
* 
* 


'^'^^^^^'^^'if^^'ff^^^^^'^^^^^^^^^^^^^^'jff^'jlf^'jff^^  -.^^^^^Jr^******:*****^ 
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— — With  The  Missionaries 

CAPE    DISTRICT: 

Elder   King   S.    Udall,    President,    "  Cuinorali,"  Main  Rd.,  Mowbray.      I'hune  6 — 3334. 

Elders  Win.  J).  Wisconib,  Walter  M.  Lewis,  Robert  Ji.  J)ouglass,  ().  Ned  Kirkhani, 
Joliii   G.   Knndsen.    Scott   M.    W'hitaker,  Grant  B.  Sbaw,  Wm.  Ward  Heal. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  iU.3U  a.m. — "  J^eseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock;  16,  Claren- 
don Crescent,  Brooklyn. 

Mowbray    Branch:    "  Cumorah,"   Main   Road,   Thomas   Wilson,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m.;  Tuesday,  M.I. A.,  7.45  p.m.;  Wednesday, 
Primary,   4  p.m.  ;  Thursday,   Priesthood  and   Relief  Society,  7.45  p.m. 

Parow  Branch:  9a,  Weimar  Road,  E.  J.  .Jakins,  Prcs.dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.^30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m.,  and  10.00  a.m.  at  "  Marcourt,"  Eerete 
River. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  President,  395,  Commissioner  Street.     Phone  24 — 3669. 

Elders  Robert  S.  Kii'kham,  Gail  C.  Meier,  Quinteu  E.  Crockett,  Phil  C.  Dana,  Leslie 
W.  J.  Beer,  H.  Max  Bergeson,  Norman  S.  Howells,  Robert  Q.  Shnpe,  Jolni  N. 
Eldredge,  L.  Wayne  Redd,  Harold  S.  Barns,  Richard  T.  Sharp,  Richard  A.  Seare, 
Carlyle  B.  Eyre.  ' 

Ramah   Branch:  395,   Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.     Evan  P.   Wr.ght,  President. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and    7.30  p.m. 

Llahona  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  .loliannesburg.  Leonard  G.  Muir, 
President. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and   7.30  p.m.,    at   20,    Petunia   Street,    Rosettenville. 

Springs   Branch:    "Castle  Mansions,"   Third  Street.        J.   C.  liouw,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estnte.  W^illiam  H.  IJrnmmer,  Presi- 
dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria   Branch:    Calder's   Studio,   270,   Paul  Kniger  Street.     Louis  Duncan,  President. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

Benoni   Branch:  46,  Cranbourne  Avenue,  Benoni.        Cecil    Cook,    President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder    Max    Simkins,    President,    422,    Frere   Road,   Durban.        Phone  56041. 

Elders   Harold   E.   Larsen,   Max  V.   Shurtliff.    J)onald   B'.    (;arrick. 

Durban   Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building,   West    and    Russel    Streets.  Artliur    Fagan. 

President. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pietermaritzburg  Branch:  Good  Templars'  Hall,   Longmarket  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Polder  Sidney  \.  Badger,  President,  51.  Donkin  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 

Elders  Preston  T.  Marchant,  Richard  F.  Thorley,   Jay   L.   Cliatterley,    Francis   G.   Tate, 

Terrell   R.  Woodmansee. 
Port    Elizabeth    Branch:   Robert  Dollar.   President.   Foresters'   Hall.   Palm   Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.        Cottage  Meetings.   Tuesday,   8.0   p.m. 
East   London   Branch:   B.  A.  T.  .lubber.  President.   5,   Nahoon  View  Road. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    DISTRICT: 

Elders   J.    Keith   Hansen,   X.    Sjiencer  Black,    16,^  Zastron    Street. 


Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis,  Mission  Secretary. 
Elder  Wm.   D.   Wiscomb.   Mission   Commissarian. 
Elder   King   S.    Udall.    Mission   Auxiliary   Advisor. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS    IN  — 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring,  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting — Prompt  Service 

PHONE  6—3949.  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 


a. A.  Electric  Printing  Oo.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,   28/30,  Prestwich  Street.  Capetown. 


